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Rich. That would be cennedayes wonder at the leaft 
tUrence. That's a day longer then a Wonder lafts. 
Rich, By fo much is the Wonder in extremes. 
King. Wel!,ieaft on Brothers: I can tell you both, 
Her fine is grauuted for her Husbands Land** \ 

, . 'Enter a Noble mm* 

2&ob t My gracious Lord, Henry your Foe is taken, 
And brought your Pnfoner to your PaUace Gate. 

Kitig. Sec that he beconuey'd yd to the Tower : 
And goc wee Srothcrs to the man that tooke him, 
To queftion of his apprchenfion, 
WidGvv goe you along: Lords vfe her honourable. 

Exeunt. 

Ttianst Rkhard, 
Rich. l^EdwaydwxW vfe Women honourably! 
W ould he were woRed^MarrowjBonef ,and all, 
That from his Loynes no hopcfull Branch may fpring* 
To croffemcfrom the Golden time llooke for : 
And,ycc,bec weene my Soulcs defire a and Die, 
The \ui\t\A\ Edwards Title buryed, 
Is Chrence, Henry ^nd his Sonne young Edward, 
And all the vnlook'd-for Iffue of their Bodies, 
To take their Roomes,ere I can place my feltc: 
A cold premeditation for my purpofe* 
Why then I doe but dreamcon Soucraigntie, 
Like one that ftands vpon a Promontorie, 
And fpyes a farre-off £hore,where hee would tread, 
Wifhiog his foot were cqiiail with his eye. 
And chide* theSeajthatfunders him from thence, 
Sayir.g,hec'!c lade it dry,to haue his way t 
So doc twifhtheCrowne^eing fofiirreofF, 
And fo I chide the meanes that kcepes me from it* M 
And fo (I fry) He cut the Caufes oft, 
Flattering me with impossibilities : 
My Eyes too quickc,my Heart o're-weencs too much, 
V nlcffe my Hand and Strength could equall them. 
Well,fay there is n&Kingdome then for Richard: 
What other Pleafure can the World affoord ? 
lie make my Heaucn in a Ladies Lappe, 
And decke my Body in gay Ornamencs, 
And \vicch fweet Ladies with my Words and Lookcs. 
Oh miferable Thought ! and more vnhkely, 
Then to accomplifla twentie Golden Crovvnes. 
Why Louc forfrvore me in my Mothers Wombe ; 
And for I fhould not dealc in her foft Lawcs, 
Sheedid corrupt frayle Nature with fomeBnbe 3 
To i"hrinke mine Arme vp like a withered Shrub, 
To makeancnuious Mountaincon my Back, 
Where fits Deformitic to rnocke my Body ; 
Tofiiape my Legges of an vnequall fizx, 
To dif-proporcion me in euery part : 
Like to a Chaos j or an vn-lick'd Beare-whelpe, 
That carryes no impreflion like the Damme. 
And am T then amantobebelou*d? 
Oh monftrous fault^o harbour fuch a thought 
Then fince this Earth affoords no loy to me, 
But to command>tocheck T ro o*re-beare filch. 
As are of better Perfon then my 
lie make my Keaucn^to drcarnevpon the Crowne, 
And whiles I liue,t account this World but Hell, 
Ynti.tl my mh-Chap'd Trunke, that beares this Head* 
Be round impaled with a glorious Crowne. 
And yet I know not how to get the Crowne, 
For many Liues ftand betweene me and home ; 


^^A^^^^f^ffi Henry the Sixt m 


And I,like one loft in a Thomie \V^d7 
That rents the Thonies t and is renc withtheTk 
Seeking a way,and ftraying from the war ^ 
Not knowing how to finde the open Ayr'e* 
But toyling defperately to finde it out, ' 
Torment my fclfe t ti> catch the Engljft Crowne - 
And from thattorment I will free my f e ]f c 
Or hew my way out with a bloody Axe. * 
Why I can finile,and murther whiles 1 ftmle 
And cry,Coikent,to that which gricucs my H c , rr 
And wet my Cheekes with artificiall Teares 
And frame my Face to all occasions, 
lie drowne more Savlm then the Mermaid flball 
He flay more gyrs then the Bafiliske, * 
Ik play. the Oracor as wc!i as Nefior 3 * 
DfceniemoreHl^heii TO/pix coaldj 
And like a 5)wtf,take another Troy, 
I can adde Colours to the CamcHon 3 
Change (hape* with Pretens^Qx aduantages, 
And fet the muvthttouzUlfacheftifi to Schoole. 
Can I docthis,and cannot get a, Crowne? 
Tut ? were it farther oif>Ilc plucke itdowne* £ v/f 

Enter Lewis the Trench King^ his Sisfer 
•AdmirMU call d "Bonrbon : Prince Edmri 
Slttcene Margaret, and the Exrle of Oxford* 
Lewis fits^andrtfeth vp agame; 

Lewis. Faire Qiicene of En gland, worthy Marsmt 
Sit downc with vs : it ill befits thy State, * 
And Birth 3 that thouftould-ft ftand, whildwi doth fit 

Marg. No^mightie King of France : now Maum 
Muft flrike her fayle,and learnea while toferue, 
Where Kings command, I was(i muft confeffe) 
Crest Albions Q^eene,in former Golden dayes: 
But now mitehance hath trod my Title downc, 
And with dif-honor layd me on the ground, 
Where I muft take like Seat vnco my fortune, 
And to my humble Scat conforms my lelfe. 

Lewk. Why fay, faire Queen e 5 whence fprings this 
deepe defpaire ? 

MargJ?tom fuch a caufc;as fills mine eyes with tcares. 
And flops my tongue 5 while heart is drown'd in cares, 

im/i. W hat ere it be,be thou ft ill like thy fclfc, • 
A nd fit thee by our fid e. Seats her by hm 

Yceld not thy nccke to Fortunes yoake, # 
But let thy dauntlcEfe minde ftill ndc in triumph, 
Oner all mifchance. 

Be plaine^Qj-icene Margaret ,and tell thy grief^ 
It fball he eas'djif France can yeeld reliefc* 

jM*rg+ Thofe gracious words 
Reuiue my drooping thoughts, 
A nd giuc my tongue- ty'd forrowes leaue to fpeakft 
Now therefore be it knowne to Noble Lewis* 
That Henry Sole poffeflbr of my Lone, 
Is,of a King,becomea baniftit man^ 
And forcM toliue in Scotland a Forlome; 
While prowd ambitious Edw^rd^Dukc of Tforfcej 
Vfurpcs theRegalITirle,and the Seat 
Of Englands true anoynted lawful! King* 
This is the caufe that I,poore tMargaret, 
With this my Sonne ^Prince Edward, Henries Heirc, 
Am cometocraue thy iuftandlawfullaydc; 
And if thou faile vs,all our hope is doiae, 
Scotland hath mil to helpe,but cannot helpe: 


Of 
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-^p]e,and our Pceres,are both irWed. 
An(i(3 -^Renowned Qaccnc, 


tia vui a — 3 ■ 

X"" rrtffure fciz'd,our Souldiors put to flight, 
\ fas thou feeftj oik felues in heauie plighto 


i h patience calme the Storme, 
Ee bethinkc a mcanes to breake st off. 
titrg The more wee ft ay, the ftronger growes 


our 


The more I flay, the more He fuccour thee* 
0,but impatience waiteth on true forrow* 
Jitidi ftc comes the breeder of my forrow. 

Enter Warwicke* 
Itm* Wh ac * s spproacheth boldly to ourprc- 
0ur EatI " °^ War wi eke, Edwards greareft 

4$$#l W^Iconiebraue^^/^ what brings thee 
o p ran£C f Hee deftends. Shee artfetL 

1 $$r|; Inowbtfginja fccondStormetoiifc, 
Forthis isherc that mQiiesborh Wind p and Tyde- 

-001 From worthy ^^^King of Albion, 
j#torlM Sotferaigacjand thy vovVed Friend, 
Iconic (in KindneiTe, and vnfayned Louc) 
pj r ft to doe greetings to thy Royall Perfon, 
An^then to craue a League of Amitic ; 
And]aftIy 5 to confirme that Amitic 
With Nuptial! Kiioc,if thou vouchfafe to graunt 
That tenuous Lady SrJ^jthy faire Sifter^ 
Jo England King,in lawfull Marriage, 

ftixrx* If that goc forward, Henries hope is done. 

W&rw* And gracious Madame, S faking ta Hona* 
In our Kings bchalfe, 

lani coniEnandcd,w3thyour Icaueand fauor^ 
Humbly to kilfe your Hand, and wich my Tongue 
To tell the paflion of my Scueraignes Heart ; 
Where Fame,late earring at his heedfull Eares, 
Huh pfac*d thy Beauties Jmagc,and thy Vercue. 

Marg* King Lew's ^nd Lady S^Jiearc me fpcake, 
Before you anfwer ffcirwicke. H i s demand 
SpringVnor from Edwards well-meant honeft Louc* 
Bjr from Deccir, bred by Nsccffitie: 
fcrhow can Tyrants fafcly gouerne home, 
VdclTc abroad rhey purchafe great iillyance? 
To prone him Tyrant^this reafonmay fuffice, 
That Henry liueth ftill : but were hee dead, 
Ycc here Pnnce Edward ftands.King Hemes Sonne. 
Lookedicrefore tf^ 5 thatby this League and Manage 
Thou- draw not on thy Danger,and Dis-houor : 
For though VTurpers fvuay the rule a while^ 
YecHcau*ns arc iuft,and Time fuppre(Teth Wrongs* 

Wdrw, Injurious tJAtargaret* 

Eiw. And why notQucene? 

Witrw. Becaufethy Father Henry did vfurpe f 
And thoa nomoreart Prince,then flhec is Queene* 

Oxf. Then ^rn?^%difanulh grat tehn of Gaunt, 
Which did fubduethegreateftpart of Spatncj 
And after hhn of Gaunt jtlenry the Fourth, 
Whofe Wifdome was a Mirror to the wifefl i 
Afid after that wife P rince, Henry rhc Fift, 
Who by hii proweflc conquered all France : 
from thefe^our Henry lineally defcends* 

^rm.O^r^how haps it in thii fmooth difcoilrfc, 
You told norjhow Henry the Sixt hath ioft 

dm iVth'ich Henry the Fift had gotten : 


Me thinkes thefc Pcercs of France fliould fmilciit that. 
But for the reft i you tell a Pedigree 
Of thrccfcorc and twoyccres.a filly time 
To make prefcription for a Kingdomes worth* 

Oxf. Why Jftfrjwrifeg,canft thou fpeak againft ;hy Liege, 
Whom thou obcyd'ft thirtie and fix y ecrcs, 
And not bewray, thy Treafon with a Blufli ? 

TVarw. Can O^nithac did eucr fence the right. 
Now buckler Falfehood with a Pedigree ? 
For fliamc leaue J/^r;,and call Edward King. 

Oxf Call him my King, by whofe iniurious dooriic 
My elder Brother,the Lord Aubrey Fere 
Was done to death ? and more then fo,my Father,. 
Euen in the downe-fjll of his mellow'd yecres, 
When Nature brought him to the doore of Death? 
No fFArmcke+noi while Life vpholds this Arme, 
This Anne vpholds thcHoufc of Lttncafier, 
WAtvt* And I theHoufe of Yorke. 
Le^.Quecne Margaret, Prince Sdwbrdymd Qxfcrd g 
Vouchfafe at oar requeft,to ftand afide, 
While I vfe further conference with Warwfc\e* 
They ftand aloofe. 
AfArg. Heatiens graunt, that warmckei wordes be- 
witch him not* 

i^.Now trarmcke 7 tz\\ rac euen vp on thy confeience 
Is Edward your true King? fori were loth 
To linkc with him .chat were not lawfull chofen* 

Warw* Thereon I pawne my Credit ? and mine Ho- 


nor, 


Lewie* But is hee gracious in the Peoples eye? 
Warw* The more,that Henry was vnfortunate* 
Ler&k. Then further ; all diffembling fct afidc. 
Tell me for truth,themeafure of his Louc 
Vnto our Sifter Bond- 
War* Such it feemes, 
As may befeeme a Monarch likehimfelfe. 
My felfe haue often heard him fay,and fwcare, 
That this his Loue was an externall Plant, 
Whereof the Root was fixt in Vertues ground, 
The Lcaues and Fruit maintained with Beauties Sunne, 
Exempt from Enuy,but not from Difdaine, s 
Vnleffe the Lady 'Bona qui t his paine. 

Lewis, Now Sifter, let vsheareyour firme refolue* 
Bona. Your graunt 3 or your deny all,ftiall be mine. 
Yet I confeffc,that often ere this day, Speaks to War, 
When I haue heard your Kings defert recounted, 
Mine eare hath tempted judgement to defire, 

Lewis* Then Warwicke t thus : 
Our Sifter (ball be Edwards* 
And now forthwith ftiall Articles be drawnc, 
Touching the loynturc dm your King muft makcj 
Which with hcr Dowric fhall becounter-poys'd: 
Drawneere 5 Qiieene Margaret ^XiA be a witnefffe, 
That *Bqha ftiall be Wife to theEngUfh King, 
Pr. Edw. To Edward, but not to the Engli(h King* 
Af&rg* Deceitfull fVarmckp ^itw^s thy deuice^ 
By this alliance to make void my fuit : 
Before thy commng^Lewis was Henries friend.- 

Lewie. And ftill is friend to him,and Margaret * 
But if yonr Title to the Crowne be weake, 
As may appeare by Edwards good fucceffe : 
Then 'tis but reafon,that 1 be released 
From giuing ay dc } which late I promifed. 
Yet fhall you haue all kindneflc at my hand, 
That your Eftate requireSjand mine can yeedd. 
Wan** Henry now lines in Scotland^t his eafe; 

. Where/ 


